32                  A DIGIT OF THE MOON:

I forgive you, for the sake of the glance she gave
me as she went away. Oh! it snared my soul as
It were in a net And but for the portrait to keep
me alive during the period of separation, beyond
question I should never see the light of day. So
he passed the night in a state of lovelorn recol-
lection \ an enemy to sleep, gazing at the portrait
And when the sun rose, he rose also, and got some-
how or other through the day, by the help of
Rasakdsha and the garden. Then when the sun
set, they went again to the hall of audience. And
there they saw the Princess, clad in a sable robe and
a bodice studded with sapphires, and her crown and
other ornaments, sitting on her throne. And she
looked kindly at the King, who sank trembling upon
a couch, speechless and fascinated, under the spell
of her beauty. Then Rasakdsha came forward, and
standing before her, began again :

Lady, there lived formerly in a certain country
two brothers, Brahmans, called Bimba and Prati-
bimba ms who were twins. And I think that the
Creator, when he made one, had gone under water
to make the other. For the moon does not more
closely resemble her own image in a lake, nor one

1 Smara means both love and memory.
m Both words mean image* reflection.